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*■ says, only been * ©laying ’possum,’ 

^ raised himself up and looked around 

’ him. The amoking rains, mangled 

Lrmo on hia coach of fallen leaves, llmU> bhxxl-eUiiwd snow, and the 
wrapped in a fleecy mantle, with with- wboUj , cene M ^ it with 

ered limbs, hoarae voice, and anowy q „ aint patho „ ^ eBOOgh m|lke onrt 

beard, behold a venerable man. Hia fUU h„ mani |g e( i t 0 

poise beats feebly; hia breath becomes himiM) j f uprigbt# ftad< b y dint of in 


llnaey-woolsey grant, betokening din* 
approbation. 

“ I'd rather go alone." 

“ But 11U y°“ h * vfi i M UTy'Z kiM my bind » 

companion ; this young gentleman 


shorter; be exhibits every mark of »p- orot ii b \ e exertioup, to reach a neighbor- 


pruacbiug dissolution. Thin- is Old i 
Eighteen Hundred aud Seventy-two ; 
and as wo all remember him whan he 
was youug, as blithesome and rosy, 
we are oppressed by a feeling of aad- 
nees as be approaches bearer and 
nearer to his end. 

This year la the son of Old Father 
Time, and the youngest of bia very 
numerous progeny; for he had no less 
than 6,873; but it baa always been hie 
unhappy fate to see one child expire 
before another came into existence. 
Some self-sufficient would-be prophets 
are of the opinion that his constitution 
is getting weak, and that this is hia 
last child, if so, bis family being com¬ 
plete, ha himself will ha no more. 

Old Time was born far back in the 
ahsorping periods of eternity, at so 
remote a period that we are over¬ 
powered by the sublimity of the almost 
endless number of years that lie has 
brought into existence. The present 
year, like many of its predecessors, 
was born amid laugoage of joy and 
oougralnlatiou. Its advent was hailed 
with north and festivity, every lace 
beamed with pleasure, atve perchance 
t*.jj withered countenance of some old 
Scrooge. Ia some places the event 
waa announced by the deep sound of 
great bells heard amid the silence and 
stillness of night; in others by solemn 
thanksgiving and hymns of praise. 
The world 
the New." But the old toils aud griefs 
went on as before, proving too efearly 
that man was made to mourn. 

lu hia onward course. Old Father 
Time, armed with his dreadful scythe, 
cut awsy another hour, another day, an- 
til he had mown down hia own grand¬ 
daughter, Jauuary, aud in her place 
mild February sprang up. la their 
turn blustering March, gentle April, 
with many learn, June, crowned with 


ing settlement, distant about forty 
miles, where he told bin story, and 
then was put to bed, where be lay 
some weeks. In the meantime, the 
people of the settlement had gone and 
buried the remains of the unfortunate 
family and neighbors. When Timothy 
got well, he visited the spot, and while 
viewing the ruiua of the houses, and 
pondering over the graves of all that 
were dear to him, solemnly devoted 
the remainder of his life to revenge. 
He accordingly buried himself in the 
woods, aud built a cabin about twelve 
miles from hence, in a situation the 
most favorable to killing the 'krittera,’ 
as he calls the asvages. From that 
time until now he has waged a perpet¬ 
ual war against them, and, according 
to hia own acconnt, sacrificed almost a 
hecatomb to the names of hia wife and 
children. Hia intrepidity is wonderful, 
mud his sagacity in the pursuit of this 
grand object of his life beyond all be¬ 
lief. I am half a savage myself, but 1 
have heard this man relate stories of 
hia adventures snd escapes which make 
me feel myself, in the language of the 
red skins, 'a womau’ in comparison 
with this strange compound^ of cun¬ 
ning and simplicity. It is inconceiv¬ 
able with what avidity he will huut an 
Indian ; aud the keenest sportsman 
does not feel a hundredth part of the 


t 

will go with you." 

Timothy hereupon subjected 8y- 
brandt to a rigid scrutiny of those 
busy eyes of hia, that seemed' to ran 
over him as quick aa lightning. 

“ I’d rather go by myself, 1 
again. 

" That is out of the question, say no 
more about it. Are you ready to go 

now—this minute?" 

Yen” ___ 


"Peppered them! why, they were the stimulant of the debauch in which ( in h*s or any other countenance. The 
balf-a dosen miles off." they were engaged. They sat on the! Intense desire of killing one of the 

“They were within fifty yards—the ground swaying to ond fro, backward kritters, as he called them, struggled 
krittera; I oould have broke'all their, and forward, sad from aide to side, a few moments with hia obligations to 

ever and aaon passing round the can¬ 
teen from one to the other, and some¬ 
times rudely snatching it aw*y when 


“ How do you know they were krit- 
ters, aa aa you call the Indians?" 

" Why, did yon ever hear so many 
Frenchmen make so little noiae?" 

This reply was perfectly convincing; 
and Sybrandt again enjoining silence,, 
they proceeded with the same celerity, 
said he 1 and in the same intensity of darkness 
as before, for more than an hour. This 
brought them, at the swift rate they 
were going, a distance of at least 
twenty miles from the place of their 
departure. 

Turnin 

a - v 

' tion oi 


obey the orders of Sir William ; but 
the latter at length triumphed, and 
motioning Sybraadt, they orawled 


«*;'I™ <*■, 


ject of the expedition to Timothy much 
in the same mauner he had previously 
done to Sybrandt. 

” Bat mayn't ^ shoot one of these 
tarnil krittera if he comes in my way ?” 
■aid Timothy, in a tone of great inter- 
e,t 

“No ; you are not to fire a gun, nor 
attempt any hostility whatever, unless 
it is neck or nothing with you* 

*’ Well, that’s what I call hard ; but 
maybe it will please God to put our 
lives in danger—that’s some comfort.*’ 

The knight now produced two Indian 
dresses, which be directed them to pot 
on somewhat against the inclinations 
of iriepd Timothy, who observed that 
if he happened to seo hia shadow in the 
water, be should certainly mistake it 
for one of the tarnil krittera, and shoot 
himself. Sir William then with hia 
own hand painted the face of Sybrandt 
so aa to resemble'that of an Indian— 
an operation not at all necessary to 
Timothy ; his toilet was already made; 


cowered down at the bottom of the 
canoe. Sybrandt had no occasion to 
inquire the reason of this action ; for, 
happening to look towards the shore, 
he could discover at a diatauce innu¬ 
merable lights glimmering aud flash¬ 
ing amid the obscurity, and rendering 
the darkness beyond the sphere of their 
influence still more profound. These 
lights appeared to extend several miles 
along what he supposed to be the strait 
or Iske, which occasionally reflected 
their glancing rays upon its quiet 
bosom. — 

“ There they are, the krittera,” whis¬ 
pered Timothy exultingly;" we’ve tiged 
’em at last, I ivow. Now, mister, let 
me ask you one question—will you 
obey my orders ?” 

** If 1 like them,” said Sybrandt. 

M Ay, like or no like. I must be 
captain for a little time, at least* 

“ I have no objection to benefit by 
your experience ’’ 

“ Can yoa play Ingen when you are 
pat to it?” 

“ 1 have been amoog them, and know 
something of their character and man¬ 


ners. 


Can you talk ingen ?” 


delight ui bringing down his game 
rang out the Old, rang in | that Timothy does in witnessing the 

mortal pangs of one of them 'krittera.’ 
It is a horrible propensity ; *bnt to loee 
all in one night, and to wake the next 
iporning and see nothing but the man¬ 
gled remains of wife, children, all that 
man holds moat dear 
heart, is no trifle. If 
motive for revenge, it In Timothy 
Such as be io, I employ him, and find 
his services highly useful. He 
compound of the two races, arid com- 


his complexion required no embellish- ( l ' an ,| 
ment. This done, the night having “ J»o . ’ 
now set in, Si* William, motioning ai-. “Ah! your education has been sadly 
fonce, led the way cautiously to one of neglected. But come, then ’a no time 
the gates of Ticonderoga, which was I WMtfl talring Ingen or English 


opened by the sentinel, and they pro¬ 
ceeded swiftly snd silently tb the high 
bank which bung over the narrow strait 
in front of the fort. A little haVk canoe 
lay moored at the foot, into which Sy- 
brandt and Timothy placed themselves 


to his utmost ( d*t on the bottom, each with bis mus- 
ev< r man had I kat and aooontremeats at bis side, and 


roses, and all the rest fell prey to this ; bines all the qualities essential to the 
remorseless mower, until now the last . species of warfare in which we are now 
and fiercest of the yesi’s fair daugh-1 engaged. I have sout for lam, aud ex 
tors, December, lingers with us, aud pect him here every tnom.ut.” 


we have do doubt father aud daughter 
will pass away together, forever, leav¬ 
ing ua one step nearer Vo our piuoge 
into the see of eternity. Let us, then, 
take care of the remaining hours of 
the dying year, improving each mo¬ 
ment When It has passed away, let ’ 


us think of it solemnly, 
parted Irlend. 


. As 8ir William concluded, Sybrandt 
heard a long dry sort of ** H-e-e-m-m,” 
ejaculated just outside the door. "1 hat's 
he,” exclaimed Sir William ; " I know 
the sound. It is hia uaual expression of 
satisfaction at the prospect of bwiag em¬ 
ployed against his old enemies the In- 


A NIGHT ADYMTl’RE. 


mow Tira dctchhau’s nxxainr. 
Sets*—During fir Old French War. 
‘‘Shoixd you discover the position of 
the euso»y,’’ oontiooed Sir William 
Johnson to Sybrandt, "you must de¬ 
pend upon your own sagacity, aud that 
of Timothy Weaeel for the directum of 
your subsequent conduct” 

" Timothy Weasel I who iFhh ? ” 

** What! have you never heard of 
Timothy Weasel, the Varmounter, aa 
be oalle himself I ” 

" Never." 

" Well, then, I mast give yoa • 
sketch of hie story before 1 introdoce 
him. He was born in New Hampshire, 
as be says, and In due time, as ia cue- 
tomary in these parts, married, and 
took poeeoaeion, by right of discovery, 
I suppose, of a tract of land In what 
was at that titne called tbs New Hamp¬ 
shire .grants. Others followed aim, 
end in the course of n few years a little 
settlement was formed of real ’out* 
Tankers, as Timothy calls them, to the 


diana. Guam in, Timothy." 

i 4 

Timothy accordingly made his ap¬ 
pearance, forgot his bow, and said 
nothing. Sybrandt eyed his associate 
with close attention. He was a tall,, 
wind dried man, wilh extremely sharp, ] j Dff hia paddle with 
^angular features, and a complexion 
deeply bronsod by the exposures to 
which he had been stibjnotod for so 
many years. His scanty bead of hair 
was of a sort of suuburnt color ; his 
beard of a month’s growth at least, aud 
eye of sprightly btue never rested 
moment ia its socket. It glanced 1 


from side to tide, and np and down, 
and here and there; with indescribable 
rapidity, as though in {parch of some 
object of interest, or arpprefoefteive of 
sodden danger. It was e perpetual 
silent alarnm. 

"Timothy," said Sir William, "1 
want to employ you to-sight," 

" H-e-m-tn,” answered Timothy. 

" Are yon at leisure to depart Imme¬ 
diately? " , * i -i, * 

" What, right off?" 

"Ay, in less than no time." 

" I guess I am." 

" Very well—that means yon are car- 


amount of sixty or seventy men, wo- tain.' 


men and children. They were gradu¬ 
ally growing in wealth and nniAbere, 
when one night, In tho depth of Winter, 
they were set upon by a party of In¬ 
dians from Canjyfo, and evsry soul or 
them, except Timothy, either consumed 
in the flames or massacred in the at 
tempt to eeoapo. I have witnessed ia 
the course of my life many scenes of 
horror, but nothing likb that which he 
describes, la which hie wife and eight 
children perished Timothy waa left 
for dead by the savages, who, as Is 
their custom, departed at tbs dawn, for 
fear the news of this massacre might 


•'Pm always ear tin of Aiy mark.” 

•' Have you your gun with yoa ? " 
"The krittor is Jast outside 

door." 

* "And plenty of ammunition?" 

" Why, what under .the son should 
I do with e gun and no ammnnitiocr?" 

" Can you paddle a cannoa so that 
nobody can hear yoa ?" 

" Can’t I ? h-eesMs f” 

"And you are all ready?*' 

* "I 'spent so. I knew yon dldo’l 
want me for nothing, and so got every- 
thing to band." 


a paddle in h ia hand 

"Now,” said &r William, almost in 
a whisper,—“ now, took be with yon, 

** * boys; remember, you are to return be¬ 
fore daylight without fail." 

" Bat, Sir William," said Timothy, 

" now, mayn't I take a pop at one of 
tbs taro»l krittera, if I meet ’em ?” 

" I tell you. No I" replied the other; 

" unless you wish to be popped out of 
the world when yoa come back. Away 
with you, my boys.” 

Each seized his paddle; and the light 
feather of a boat darted away with the 
swiftness of a bubble in n whirlpool. 

“Its plaguy hard,” muttered Tim¬ 
othy to himself. 

“ Wbat,” quoth Sybrandt. 

“ Wby, not to bave the privilege of 
shooting <>ne of these varmints." 

*' Not awotb-r word,” whispered Sy¬ 
brandt ; "we may be overheard from 
tb*- shore.” 

" Does he think I don’t know what’a 
what?” again muttered Timothy, ply- 
a celerity aud Si¬ 
lence that Sybrandt vainly tried to 
equal. 

The night gradually grew dark as 
pitch. AH became of one color, and 
the earth and the air were coafounded 
together in utter obscurity, at least to 
the eyes of Sybrandt Westbrook. Not 
a breath of wind disturbed the foliage 
of the trees that bung invisible to all 
eyes bat those of Timothy, who seemed 
to see best in the dark: not aa echo, 
not n whisper disturbed the deed si¬ 
lence of nature, as they darted along 
unseen and unseeing,—at least our* 
hero oonld see nothing but darkness. 

“ Whisht 1” aspirated Timothy, at 
length, ao low that he could eoarcely 
hear himself; and after making a few 
strokes with bis paddle, so as to shoot 
the boat out of her course, cowered 
himself down to the bottom. 8ybrandt 
did the tame, peering just over the 
side of (he Kbal. to Hiscnver if possible 
the reason of Timothy's manoeuvres. 
Suddenly he heard, or thought be beard, 
the meaenred sound of paddles dipping 
lightly into the water. A few minute* 
more and be saw five or six little lights 
glimmsrisg indistinctly through the 
obscurity, apparently at a great dle- 
tauoe. Timothy raised himself up and 
, denly. seized his guu and pointed It 
the f for a moment at one of the lights; hut 
reoollccliag the injunction of Sir Wi 1 - 
liam, immediately resumed bis former 
position, la a few minutes the sound 
of the paddles died away, end the lights 
disappeared. 

" Wbat was that!" whispered fly- 
braadt. 

"The Frenchmen aro turning the 
tabloe on us. 1 ^nese," replied the other. | keepi 


right in the middle «f 

Can you creep on all 
r akiog up a cricket ?” 


We must get 

these krittera. 
fours without \ 

"No!” 

" Plague on it! I wonder what Sir 
William ui'-ant bj sending yon with 
me. I could have done better by my¬ 
self. Are yon afeared ?’’ 

“ Try me." 

" Well, then, I must make the best 
of the matter. The krittera are camped 
out—I see by their fires—by them¬ 
selves. I can’t stoft to tell you every¬ 
thing ; but yoa moot keep close to me, 
do iist as I do, and say nothing ; that’s 
all.” 

" I am likely to play a pretty part, 
1 see.” 

" Play ! you'll find no play here, I 
guess, mister. Set down close ; make 
no' noise; and if yon go to sneeze or 
emrgh, take right hold of yonr throat, 
and let It go downwards.” 

Sybrandt obeyed his injunctions; 
and Timothy proceeded toward the 
light, which appeared much farther of! 
is the darkness than they really were, 
handling hie paddle with such lightness 
snd dexterity that Sybrandt coaid not 
bear the strokes. In this msnqer they 
swiftly approached the encampment, 
until they con!4 distinguish a con¬ 
fused noise of shoutings and hallooings 
which gradnally broke on their ears in 
discordant violence. Timothy stopped 
hie peddle end listened. 

" It is the song of these tarnsl krit* 
tars, the Utswss. They’re in a drunk¬ 
en frolic, as they always are the night 
before going to battle. I know the 
krittera, for I’ve popped off a few. and 
can talk and aisg their songs pretty 
considerably, l- guess. So we’ll be 
among ’em right off. Don’t forget 
whet 1 told you about doing ns 1 do, 
and holding yonr tongue. 

Cautiously plying his paddle, he how 
•hot to dose to the shore whence the 
aonnda of revelry prooteded, and made 
the land at aome little diatauce. that 
be might avoid the sentinels, whom 
thgy oonld bear ever and anon challeng¬ 
ing each other. They then drew up 
the light canrie into the busbee, which 
here closely akirted tbe wetore. “ Now 
leave all behind but yourself, end fol¬ 
low me,” whispered Timothy, so be 
carefully felt whether the mnskets were 
well covered from the damps of the 
night; and then laid himself down on 
his face and he crawled along under 
the bn*tie* with the quiet celerity of a 
aaake in the gr 


they thought either was drinking more | away with tbe ailenoo and celerity 
than hie pbare. At intervals they , with whioh they earns; launched their 
broke out into yelling and discordant light canoe and plied their paddles 
songs, filled with extravagant boast- ‘ with might and main. "The morning 
ings of murders, massucres, burnings, 1 breeze is spriuging up," said Timothy, 
and plundering*, mixed np with threat-! "and it will soon bo daylight. We 


eninge of what they would d» to the 
red-coat long knives on the morrow. 
One of these songs recited tbe destruc¬ 
tion of a village, sad hors e striking 
resemblance to the bloody catastrophe 
of poor Timothy's wife and children. 
Sybrandt could not understand it, hut 
he could hear the >) oiyk suppressed 
breathings of his cCTkgjpiion, who, 
when it was done, aspirated, m a tone 
of smothered vengeance, " If I only 
had my gon!” 

" Stay here a moment,” whispered 
be, as be crept cautiously toward tbe 
noisy group, which all at once became 
perfectly quiet, end remained in the at¬ 
titude of listening. 

" Huh!” mattered one, who appeared 
by hte drees to be the principaf 

Timothy replied in a,few Indian 
words, which Sybrandt did not com¬ 
prehend; and raising himself from the 
ground, suddenly appeared in the 
midst of them. A few words were 
rapidly interchanged ; and Timothy 
then brought forward his companion, 
whom lie presented to the Utawaa, 
who welcomed him and banded the 
canteen, now almost empty. 

" My brother does not talk,” said 
Timothy. 

“ !" he dumb ?” asked the chief of 
tbe Utawas. 

" No; but he has sworn not to open 
his mouth till he has struck the body 

of a long knife.” 

" Good," said the other; '* he is wel¬ 
come.” 

After a pause he went on, at the 
same time eyeing Sybrandt with suspi¬ 
cion; though his faculties were ob¬ 
scured by the fumes nf the liquor he 
■Sill cmtino«d to drink, and hand 
round at short intervals. 

"1 don’t remember the yoong w»r- 
rior. Is he of our tribe ?” 

“ He ie ; but lie was stolen by tbe 
Mohawks many years ago, aud only re¬ 
turned lately.” 

“ How did he escape ?” 

"He killed two chiefs while they 
were asleep by the fire, and ran away.” 

“Good,” said the Utawas; and for 
a few moments sunk into a kind 
of stupor, from which he suddenly 
roused himself, and, grasping his toma¬ 
hawk, started up, rushed toward Sy* 
brand!, and raising his deadly weapon, 
stood over him in the attitude of strik¬ 
ing. Sybrandt remained perfectly un¬ 
moved, watting the stroke. 

“Goad,” said the Utawas again; "I 
am satisfied; tbe Utawas never shuts 
his eyes at death. He is worthy to be 
our brother. He shall go with Us to 
battle to-morrow.” 

" We have just cotae in time," said 
Timothy. " Does the white ohief march 
against the red-coats to-morrow ?” 

** He does." 

“ 11m he men enough to fight them!” 

“They are like the .leaves ,on the 
trees,” said the other. 

By degrees Timothy drew from the 
Utawas chief the number of French¬ 
men, Indians, and coureur* de boot, 
which composed the army; tbe time 
vben they were to commence their 
march; the course they were to take, 
and the outlines of the plan of attack, 
ia oaae tbe British either waited for 
them in the fort or met them ia tbe 
field. By the time be had finished his 
examination, the whole party, wilh the 
exception of Timothy, Sybrandt, and 
the chief, were fast asleep. In a tew 
minntee after, the two former affected 
to be in the same state, andA>egan to 
snore lostfly. The Utawas chief nod¬ 
ded from side to side; then sunk down 
like a log and remained insensible to 
everythieg around him, in the sleep of 
drunkenness. 

Timothy lay witboat motion for 
awhile, then tnrnsd himself over, and 
rolled about from aide to side, maoag 


must be tarnal busy 

And busy they were, end swiftly did 
the light canoe elide over the wave, 
leaving scarce a wake behind her. As 
they turned the angle which hid the 
'U.tMUtiMHt'tti from Ibetr view, Timothy 
ventured to speak a little above his 
breath. 


" It’s lucky for us that the boat we 
passed coming down has returned, for 
it’s growing light apace. Vm only 
sorry for one thing.” 

" What’s that?” asked Sybrandt. 

"That I let that drunken Utawas 
alone. If 


I had only bia out on my 
own bottom, he’d have bin stun dead 
in a twinkling, I guess.” 

" And you, too, I •/uess.” said By- 
brandt, adopting his peculiar plyase- 
ology; “yon would have been over¬ 
taken snd killed.” 

“ Who, I? I most be a poor kritter 
if I can’t dodge half a dozen of these 
drunken varmints.” 

A few hours. of sturdy exertion 
brought them at length within sight 
of Tioond*‘«-oga, just as the red har¬ 
bingers of morning striped the pale 
green of the skies. Star after star 
disappeared, as Timothy observed, like 
candles that had been burning all 
night and gone out nf themselves, and 
as they struck tbe foot of the high 
blaff whence they bad departed, the 
rays of tbe sun just tipped the peaks 
of the mountains rising toward the 
west. Timothy then shook hands with 
our hero. i 

“ You’re a hearty kritter,” said be, 
“ aud I’il tell Sir William how you 
looked at that tarnal tomahawk as if it 
had bin au old pipe-ateux” 

Without losing a moment, thev pro¬ 
ceeded to the quarters of Sir William, 
whom they fooud waiting for them 
with extreme anxiety. He extended 
both hands toward our hero, and eager¬ 
ly exclaimed— 

" What lack, my lads? 1 have been 
up all night waiting your return." 

" Then you’ll be quite likely to sleep 
sound to-night,” quoth master Timo¬ 
thy, unbending the intense rigidity of 
his leathern countenance. 11 1 am of 
opinion if a man wants to bare a real 
good right’* rest, he’s only to set up 
the night before, and he may calculate 
upon it with aartinty.” 

“Hold your tongue, Timothy," said 
Sir William, good-humoredly, “orelse 
apeak to the purpose. Have you been 
at the enemy'9 camp?” 

" Right iu their very bowels,” said 
Timothy? 

8ir winiara proceeded to question, 
ami Sybrandt and Timothy to answer, 
matH he drew from them all the Impor¬ 
tant information of whioh they bad 
possessed themselves. He then die 
mieeed Timothy with cordial thanks 
and a purse of yellow boya> which ha 
received with much satisfaction. 

“ It’s not of any great use to me, to 
be sure,” said he as be departed; " but 
somehow or other I love to look at the 
krittera.” 

“As to you, Sybrandt Westbrook, 
you have fulfilled the expectations I 
formed of yon on our first acquaint¬ 
ance. You claim a higher reward; for 
you have acted from higher motives 
and at least equal courage and resolu¬ 
tion. Hia majesty shall know of this ; 
and in the meantime oall yourself Ma¬ 
jor Westbrook, for such you are from 
this moment. Now go with me to the 
coin inamlcx-in-chicf, who moat know of 
what yoa beard and saw.” 


roa vaa itonnenn atom*. 

Til f. SOCIAL PARADOX. 


Pourt me, In the exercise of my pre- 
rogatiW as a temporary citixen of this 
metropolis, to offer some obeervationa 
ing to etriko against each of the party j on a* *,>p*rent anomalies whioh mod- 

era society presents. We take it that 


in succession. They remained fast 
asleep. He then cantiontly raised 
himself, and Sybrandt did the same. 
In a moment Timothy was down again, 
and Sybraadt followed his example 
without knowiag why, until he beard 
some one approach, and distinguished, 
aa they came uigb, two offioera, appar¬ 
ently of rank They halted near the 
waning fire, and one said to tbe othor 


Must leave our guns behind, 
whispered Sybrandt t 

"Yes, according to ord ers; but It's in French, in h low tone 
a plaguy hsrd ctis^'Tet upon the “The beasts are all asleep: 
whole if* best; for If I was b> get a 
fair chance at yne of three krittera, I 
believe In my be»rt my gun would go 
off dean of itself. But hush! shut 
your mouth as close aa a powder-horn." 

Aftor proceeding some distance, 8y- 
braadt, getting well sera to lied by l»e 
briars, and finding infinite difficulty iu 
with Timothy, tbo latter 


It (s 


up 


*' If that boat Wt going a-spymg jlat' stopped abort, 
like ourselves, I’m quits out in my cal-! " Here tbe krittera are,” said be, ia 


to insure the safety, protect the Inter¬ 
ests, and uphold the civil rights of ths 
©•immunity, il is an imperative neces¬ 
sity that iU laws be vigorously en¬ 
forced, and justice impartially accord¬ 
ed toall\ Now let ua see how far this is 
o main tout with the administration of 
juetioa, among ns la New Yosk, today. 

Rnokhiftit was recently convicted of 
murder And sentenced to undergo Uw 

Bo far, so 
A civil dig- 
adjaoent city, is the arm- 
gauoe of his jndlsiel authority, or, per 
from some other o anam the 


When those principles of social N 


l|y, which we naloncn lbs grim* 
of our moral government, at# fi 




r ani y 
ism 


eolation," 

"What! with 
be great tools.” 

"It was only ths lira of their pipes, 


the 


Z 


Have you anything to sat by ths 

muse some of ths neighboring stale-1 wag?” which ihedar 

menta in time to overtake them before I " * I •*> «•!* l*'*« three llghtawottld 


tbsy reached boots When all was si¬ 
lent, Timothy, who, though severely 
wounded in a dosen plaoee, bad, as bs 


days. I *Wi want atrium* - * ft( f pc. I oooUJ havw peppered 

“ Bat yi»o are to have a oompanion " three'of there, if Sir William l 
Timothy here meunfectored a sort of bin so plaguy obstinate.*' 


tights ? They most... 

tone. V* v . I foe priming frore earh of* the guns in 

" Look right before too." istMeeaaion. After this, he took Ow-ir 

ptade took lilts so' Sybrandt followed tbd direction, and , powder-bore* end emptied tht-m; tfo-n 
many candles. I'm thinking what > | beheld a group of five or six Indians^ seizing up ths tomahawh sf ths Uta- 
“ *■ “* bi 


eve bin ; seated round a fire, ths waning lustre was «h**f» which had dntppsd.frore Id- 


two or 
had not 


time to wake them.' Onr spies are come 
back, and we most march ” 1 H 

'* Not yet,” replied the other; *' let.Penalty of the ta« 
them sleep an hour longer, and they goo<5, but what followed ? 
will wake sober.” They then passed nTtary, in an 
no, and when their footsteps Were no 
l'*jgrr beard.Timothy again raised Win- 
self up, motioning our hero to lie still.. 

After ascertaining by oeriain tests gods forbid 1 should insinuate Uftb aa-j invaded by the e -m-nt of m | 
which experience bad toagbt him that tur n e steemsd H b** doty to grant,! which eonstltotse ths chief pn* • - 

the Indians still oontmued in a whet is termed in law, ** a stay of pro- ] of the oit.r-r.ablp of - Iv^s ’ 

Seeding* * In " the cans*.” Footer, i If there ia sat some ante tret am a i s 
known as the ear hook murderer, after j social system, if there la eel stone * 
a lengthened and exhaustive trial, was | .foreurrent at to*rk, I ImagmJ V> 1 
also convicted by an Intelligent jury, time has asvived t»h«oi nrlme *n'*»> ' 
and sentenced to be hanged, Ms case ' otfva the fall ponfshstnoll ’ 

It# doe, and whreh 4s nwhn,<dW ■ 


« lowest whisper. I found slccp.be proceeded with won 

" Where V replied the other, in the iferfol dexterity and silence to ahake 


of which feast a fitful light noon their j baud, he stood over him for a moment. *** •ggtaeau’d 

daft coontenanoes, whose sav 


.ihafase I 


am . 



ivage ex 

rodty by 


with an expression nl deadly hatred *od absolutely Wilhbut justifies 
whioh Sybrandt bad never before aeen tion. Again this asms Knight of the I 


unrein, llagty 
New York. 
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Ermine, this modern Bolen, Interposed 
his official authority and, s w ratol s due 
tu, granted aaothor “ Stay off p e s ose d- 
Ings." 

In strong contrast to tbe use* Just 
cited, Reynold 1 *, another murderer, 
was tried, convicted, sentenced; end 
hanged, within sixty day’s of tMoom- 
mission of bit crime, and on bis Tomb¬ 
stone might be appropriately en¬ 
graved this epitaph. "Died by banging, 
not because bs deserved death more 
than others wno likewise violator God’s 
commandment, but because I* lacked 
the wherewithal to purc htob’ fudge 
and Jury.” 

While this is true of Haw York, we 
have only to look with pride uoou onr 
own New Jersey, she never falls short 
of absolute perfection, so (ar as that 
perfection is attainable ia the adminis¬ 
tration of jastioe to oriminnls. She is 
the object of end lose vituperation from 
scoundrels and rogues, and ‘’distance” 
does, indeed, lend enchantment to 
them. 

Compare these cases with the recent 
administration of municipal affaire, and 
wbat a picture bave we ? Yet the cor¬ 
ruption in what should be Immagilate 
parity, of motive, at least, i* looked up¬ 
on leniently, or, if indignation la mo¬ 
mentarily aroused, tbe cense ie forgot¬ 
ten in the next day’s whirl off business 
excitement and tbe insatiate pursuit 
after riches. Tempora mutantur «t not 
mutamur in illis applies 

Without enumerating the many mor* 
dere that have stained tbe civil reoord 
of New York .within the past few 
years, witboat descending to ths thril¬ 
ling details which have chilled its 
moral atmosphere, we would assert 
that aome well-defined liae of action, 
some wielding of the sword of jastioe, 
some awakening of the letbsrgfo' prin¬ 
ciples of law and order, are vociferous¬ 
ly demanded, and il7 aa It would appear, 
our criminal jurisprudence ie unable to 
cope successfully with crime, nor cal¬ 
culated to suppress vioe in thy thou¬ 
sand and one forme it assumes among 
ua, aurfely tbe time has oome when tbe 
vox poputi must manifest Itself, end 
demand a remedy for these glaring in¬ 
consistencies Men must aroUae them 
selves to action when their lives toe la 
their hands. 

There is ao city furnished ^iih s 
bteter code of laws than New York, 
and yet, disgraceful though it be, there 
is ao city in the coontry where Uw is 
regarded with such persistent con¬ 
tempt. 

But a short time since, tbe deliberate 
murder of A. F. O’Neil, a man whose 
sole offence lay ia the fact of bis hav¬ 
ing given evidence in a cause adverse 
to the interest* of bis murderer, filled 
the public mind with horror, i. And 
bow, another crime stains the asm ala 
of the metropolis, sad aaothor sraalthy 
assassin will be accommodated with 
elegant and luxurious apartment* in 
the Toombs, and the cotnmUnltydohfned 
to witness tbe faroical burlesque of ano¬ 
ther mnrder trial, beginning in quib¬ 
bling* and delays, and ending; in 
nothing. The aoooont of Ibis tragedy 
has been read with faslioga of indig¬ 
nation and alarm. That one villain 
ahonld May another is not so whiCfit a 
matter for disconsolate grief,' cm 'the 
part of law-abiding citlzsns, but ft is 
cause for indignation and alarm Chat 
the murderer should bars no (eac of 
punishment before his eyes. It has 
been aptly said, that if the butchery 
of Niobolae Dnryea by Z. E. Bus moos 
should result is awak suing our *iti- 
zesa to a realization of the weakness 
of our laws, and stimulating tbeas to 
demand a remedy, this aickeatag tre- 
ff"**y will have bad It* as*. But that 
thews cases should remain lo abeyance 
Is, per m, a blot upon oar national es¬ 
cutcheon. Prompt end decisive mea¬ 
sures must be taken to rid onr coun¬ 
try's history of these unsee m ly atsjoa, 
which, instead of growing beautifully 
lass, thicken from day to day. > 

Onr social wmw w j affords e strik¬ 
ing paradox, when personal stohtjflad 
the liberty of the cititex Is fj(t;<flfed. 
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